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From the Diary
February 4, london. Finished the first part of the
Analogy, with more immense respect than ever for Butler,
who combined so wonderfully the two things of most value
in the world—the wisdom of the philosopher and the
reverent piety of the saint.
February 14, london. Crum1 tells a story which I think
good. He was standing looking at a shop window, two
men by him talking, one a parson, young and " mus-
cular ". He heard nothing till, as they turned away, the
parson said in a-tone of triumph: " Well, the Authorized
Version was good enough for St Paul and it's good enough
forme!"
December 5. london. To-night took up a horrid Social-
ist book which has made me very uncomfortable. Nothing
else ever really depresses me but this hideous doubt which
comes now and then, of whether one is justified in living
on rents and interest at all ? I shall not act on it, no doubt,
and indeed I am generally convinced of its unreasonable-
ness, but the awfril inequality of our social conditions is
enough to give one pause, and certainly is responsible, in
my case, for more hours of discomfort and uneasiness thaja
anything else. The solution to all such questions is, I hope,
this: that it is better to accept the amazingly rapid im-
provement that is going on than to plunge into any Social-
istic Medea's cauldron!
December 8. " A typical day "1 I sometimes wonder
myself and am sure other people do, how my days go—
so it will be interesting to put down the exact account of
yesterday. Breakfast 9.20. Times and letters. Writing at
Gibbon (article on), 11.15. i .20 Lunch, Saintsbury Lyrics.
Out 3-5 p.m* Tea with Watson's new volume of poems.
Writing Gibbon till 7.15. Dinner at club. .Back here 9
to read Lucretius with Richmond and Dodgson. Then at
11.15 went in to F. Smith and had long talk on marriage.
Bed 12,30, an hour later than usual.
* See p. 12.

